' TheKNIGHT and the BEGGER-WENCH. 


Which doth 1 wanton Prank unfold, | In as merry a Story as ever Was told. 


To the Fure of, The King's Delight - or, Turn- Coat, &c. 


Ck Cr ER. — — 
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E Wan mch a jovfai Beggar,, 
And into the fiel s J led yer, 
and J laid her upon the ground; 
Mer face dio not note me, 
N92 ber ſmock did much delighe eme, 
bat I think the young lhoze was 
lith Ladies both.freſh aud gay 
Jokten did ſpoꝛt and play,  - 
Bet a Scggar Jil take _ 
Fol varieties lake, 8 
Shel pleaſe me as well as they. 
IJ have a good Miſe, as fair 
As ever dzew Engltth air, 
her plealure is paſt compare, 
Ber cherry lips, cheeks, and eyes, 
Ver be ly, her beat, a id thighe, 
mi ht any but J ſuffice 3 *- 
lich her J do often piay, 
10 Wearp my time aways. 
That afouler tome, 
(Q9.9d be fatter then the,. 
Maite wing the mag. 


\ 
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tthout aup hope ot bube,. _ 

ones: the Maundng tr.b? 
She had a tine fot and tens 
As nin hic as doe 02 tags 

and then te began to beg, 
So ſuon as my hoꝛſe lhe (ces, 
Dhe keit down upon her knees, 

The Whore had a lack, | 
That hung at her back. - _ 
Mell furmvyo-with bead aud cheeſe. 


4 * 


She ſtruck me into a dumm, 
. 2 Jade was boch young and plump, : 


with. a round and ranting rump 3 | 


| ver featurehad ſo much koꝛce, 
It ratſed in me remozſe, 


and dꝛem we quite off my hoꝛſe 


B £when Jbzgai tawooe, 
- * Shetoldane ſhe would not do: 


uo h 7, Pretty Boots: 
2 225 2 ſame ſpoꝛt; 
She kiſt.me, and galwer rd nc 


Chi Beggar J ſho IId def:ribe,-— 


My hole to a twin I t. d, 

Che Beg rar⸗wench tien repiz'd, 

Saad 8 and w. de; 

Peg, ſo J will ſtraight (cdaugzt J, 

CUith that J de w ſometing nigh, | 
he ſtrugled and cry'd, Fie, fte, 


Ja but a Beggar by b2eed 3 


uoth J, Lct me do this prev, 

F02 he that will cam, 

A Beggar-wench don. 
Map want a good turn a: need. 


Then into her arms 7 cars, 
Quoth ſhe, Nam Pit in pour traps, | 
what (all J do with my ſcraps? 


Chow them in the buſh, faid J. 


No, no, ſhe did ſt:atght rep ly, 
therc's pig, and pudding, und pie, 


Wie beg foz better oꝛ wozſe, 


My b ellings J will not catrſe. 
CUby then, gquoty J. 
So run pzefently. 

And thzow it *chwact my hoꝛſe. 


She then (in a merry bein? 
Dt trip to me back Eaſe, . 
to put me gut of my pain. 
She dazelled ſo my tight, 
That neither by day 02 night, 
Jever had ſuch delight, 


Su cloſe to me now ſheclings, - 


And flatters anoad her wings. 
But my bathtul jade, 
Achan d of the trade, 
Bale looſe and away the ſings . 


Triſe and away ran J. 
The Beggar⸗wench then did cry, 
My pig and my pudding ⸗ pie 
J ran and IAcurted and woe, 
Unt LF eame t3-my doo, 
but the hoyſe was gat hame befoze 3 -- 


— 
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Ibwthe Wench ffay behind, 


And told her 4 would bc kind; 
But wien Jcame home, 
J iook'd itze a Dome, 
Jviſhed that J $aZ been bling. 


My Nute ard my Neig;baurs alt 


Did laugh, ye might tear em bawl 


tron! Temple-bar to White-hall, - 
y Sweet hearvs p ovant was kound, 
Ahich lay in the wallet bound. 

and ſcatterꝰd about the ground: 


The ſight of my N ke did daunt,. 
And make my heart pꝛick and pant, . 


- Str Thomas, quoth ſhc, 
And {ake merrtiy, 
Where got you this good pꝛovant? 


Thought J, it is beſt to ber up, 

Although or this venemous cuß 
I take but a ſozrowfui.ſup, - 

In the twinkling ok on seres, 

I thoight of a thouſa d tycs,... 
butne'ra one would ſuffice 3 

J many things had in doubt, 

Vet could not well bing em about. 
As J went to begin, 
The Wench came in, 

And fo came the ſſoꝛy out. 


My Lady didlaugy out-right, - 
gs ik the had much Wige 

but J found it not ſo at night 
J gave the pooꝛ (U{ench a peice 


Bit wicht ſhe had been inGreece, . 


to tell ſuch a tale as thiss 


Madam doth make it fi 2 
Dar bade ch m ights 


ot nothing by't, - 
Fa when Hewants ber with, 2 


It is thꝛown in my dich, 
Jo better been and v. ür right. 4 
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